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progenitor, the renowned Basilius. His symbol is very well known in the philosophic world, and I shall never forget the venerable air of his countenance, when he let me into the profound mysteries of the Smaragdine Table of Hermes. "It is true", said he, "and far removed from all colour of deceit, That which is inferior is like that which is superior, by which are acquired and perfected all the miracles of a certain work. The father is the sun, the mother the moon, the wind is ia the womb, the earth is the nurse of it, and mother of all perfection. All this must be received with modesty and wisdom." The cynical people carry in all their jargon a whimsical sort of piety, which is ordinary with great lovers of money, and is no more but deceiving themselves that their regularity and strictness of manners, for the ends of this world, has some affinity to the innocence of heart which must recommend them to the next.' Renatus wondered to hear his father talk so like an adept, and with such, a mixture of piety; while Alexandrinus, observing his attention fixed, proceeded. * This phial, child, and this little earthen pot will add to thy estate so much, as to make thee the richest man in the German Empire. I am going to my long home, but shall not return to common dust.' Then he resumed a countenance of alacrity, and told him that if within an hour after his death he anointed his whole body, and poured down his throat that liquor which he had from old Basilius, the corpse would be converted into pure gold. I will not pretend to express to you the unfeigned tenderness that passed between these two extraordinary persons; but if the father recommended the care of his remains with vehemence and affection, the son was not behindhand in professing that he would not cut the least bit off him, but upon the utmost extremity, or to provide for his younger brothers and sisters.
Well, Alexandrinus died, and the heir of his body (as our term is) could not forbear, in the wantonness of his heart, to measure the length and breadth of his beloved father, and cast up the ensuing value of him before he proceeded to operation. When he knew the immense reward of his pains, he began the work : but lo 1 when he had anointed the corpse all over, and